
A Tor J\shire Tragedy, ^ 

Then former forrowes made me. , ba . l 

^Mr,Oh kinde Wife, be comforted, ; 

Oneioy isyctvnmurdercd, . 

You haue a boy atNurfc‘,your ioyc s in him. 

w/r-Dcarcr then all is my poorc husbands litc 
Heauen giuc my body ftrcngih ^which yet is faint 
With much cxpcncc of blood, and I will kncclc. 

Sue for his lifc,numbervp all my friends, 

To plead for pardon for my dearc huspands life f 
/^r.Was it in man to wound fo kinde a creature ?j 
lie cuer praife a woman for thy fake. ^ 

1 muft rcturne with griefc,my anfwer s fet, 

I (hall bring ncwcsweighcshcauier then the debt. 

Two brothers 5 one in bond lies oiierthtownc. 
This, on a deadlier execution. 
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